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SIX - GUN HEROES 




THIS *IAS THE GREAT PLAINS COUNTRY OF THE -WEST , A 
LAND OF NIOLENCE.' MERE THE GREAT BUFFALO HERDS 
ROAMED AND HERE THE INDIAN TRIBES HUNTED AND 
RODE, •WATCHING 'WITH STOIC HATRED THE INFLUX OF 
*HITE SETTLERS WHO SCARED A^AV GAME AND BUILT 
HOMES AND FARMS ON THEIR SACRED HUNTING GROUNDS/ 
AND STANDING BETWEEN THE SETTLERS AND THE 
INDIANS -WERE TWO ELEMENTS- -THE U.S. CA^ALRW, 
AND THE COMMON DECENCY AND INTELLIGENCE THAT 
EXISTS IN ALL MEN. BED AND *HITE ALIKE/ ^^^^^ 
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FROM/ 


r *i t h 




'S 




BEEM SENT TO FORT 






LINCOLN/ M«OK 






DEMPSTER ' S TAKEN 






ONER COMMAND AT 






FORT BRAGG/ HE'S 






FRESH FROM THE 






EAST AM' A . 






MARTI WET/ ,/ 







Ew 




TH6 DISPATCH tNTERED 



HELLO, BUFF, , 
HEARD SOU -HAS 
ATTACHED AS S< — 
-O THIS COMMAND 
j|WE BEEN SENT 
AS A SCOUT TOO 



"LA RUE'S A LA4WAW/ PROBABLW SBMT 
OUT KI TO FIND OUT *HO- S MLUM' 
RIFLES TO THE COMAWCHES/ I GOTTA 
•WATCH MH 3TEF UNTIL I GST A 
CHANCE TO TAKE CARE OF THAT 
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I DON'T APPROVE OF CIVIL- 
IAN SCOUTS/ BUT NOU CAME 
IN TIME/ WITHIN THE -WEEK 
m TAKE THE FIELD IN FULL 
FORCE AGAINST THE COMAN- 
CHES AND STRIKE DIRECTLV 
AT THEIR VILLAGES/ ™ 
STOP THEIR RAIDING. 



BUT MAJOR, IT 
ISN'T THE COM- 
ANCHE TR I BE 
DO! NG THE RAI D- 
I NG/ I KN.O* 
CHIEF BIG BEAR 
AND HE'LL HOLD 
TO THE TREATN 
HE MADE/ IT'S 
A SMALL BAND 
OF RENEGADE 
COMANCHES *H 
ARE RESPONS1 BLE.' 



IF NOU TAKE THE } ENOUGH, 
FIELD AGAI NST ^ NOU ' R( 

THEM ALL THE \ HIRED T< 

PLAINS TRIBES' LL 1 SCOUT 
BAND TOGETHER I'M I I 

AND NOU'LL HAVE / COMMAND 
A FRONTIER •NAR S HERE AND 
THAT ' LL COST \ MV ORDERS 
THE LIVES OF 1 "MILL BE 

/ CaRR I EO 

OUT' 
SM 1 SSED 
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TREASi HE CHEST OE 

\n x and si uprises 

.FlIM LAUGHS! TRICKS! GALORE 
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FOR THE V1A.JOB ' S POKES' 
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THE NEXT TWO PAGES ARE FULL OF 
THOUSANDS OF DOLLARS WORTH OFPR/ZES /N 



00f( 



1 /^T~YV7 TZKT~~~J 



/^ IT'S EA5V TO WIN - 




WlBS 


/* BUSTER CRABBE" SWIMMING POOL.' 




* 25 SCHWINN BIKES / 




1. PRINT THE NAME VOU 
CHOOSE ON THE 


A *I000 SAVINGS BOND BY CARVEL 


/ . 


OFFICIAL ENTRV COUPON. 


PLUS MANY OTHER VALUABLE PRIZES f 


2. FILL IN NOJR. OWN 

NAME AND ADDRESS 


mnCcKT 1 /3irK7? /^ 


^ 


3. TELL US IN Z5 WORDS 


^ M/ftfllVn \(ri\\ Ad. L.\ 


2 


OR LESS WHV VOU 


\JuzJU \jUL/L3 UK: 


B 


CHOSE THIS NAME. 


V__, m Brr\r\r\f7> 


T 


4. SEND ff TO ! 

CHARlTtfN 6IANT CONTEST 


P^ "5 /. \ / lAI'vS 


CHARITON BUILDING 


\ 1 /' /a/7 4 Ya/( [^ 


o/ 


DERBY, CONN. 


l==^jL \ i-ru tA/iAJM4_7 


CANADIAN CONTESTANTS 






SEND ENTRIES TO: 


^^k^^^ 




CAPITA), DISTRIBUTING CO. LTD. 




R.S.<TZ, OAKVIUE. ONTARIO 
5. WINNERS WILL BE 




CHOSEN OF THE BASIS 




OF ORIGINALITY AND 




NEATNESS, BY THE 






EDITORIAL STAFF OF 






THE CHARLTON COMICS 


i x\a"^$*&= ^^B ^9^ .J 




GROUP.' SELECTIONS OF 






THE JUDGES WILL BE 
FINAL.' IN CASE OF 
TIES, DUPLICATE 
PRIZES WILL BE 
AWARDED, 
t. ENTRIES MUST BE POST- 
MARKED NO LATER 
THAN SEPTEMBER 30, |15* 

7. ENTER. AS MANY TIMES 
AS YOU VJISH -*ONE 
WINNER TO A FAMILY 


r CHARLTON SIANT CONTEST 




1 CHARITON BUILPINS 






DERBY. CONN. 




! /• /"J// /?■ 










SlI .ntrlH btcnm. tlM|>ro|HrtraICIwrlln 






P»i>, Inc. uid EOictM nurud. Wlnwn 






will 1* nntULfcfl by mall, Emptojr-PB »nt 
faralliri of Oiirllon ?hii Inc., U-.elr dls- 


1 NAME __^ _^^_— — ^— ^— 
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AmmatAm 
swmmm pool 

BIG ENOUGH TO 
HOLD TWENTY PEOPLE 
ATON6T1WE.' 

• 32 FEET X 1^ FEET 

• 7Yt TO 3 FOOT DEPTH 
/KW-SUye SAFETY A8CA 

• fulls installed by 
authorized buster. 
crabbe dealers 

• unftized construction 

sonus .' if ann contestant 
purchases a Buster crabse 
pool during the life of this 
contest and 4jins first 
prize. buster crabbe 
shu ppn double sour. 
mowbh back.' 



IF SPACE OR LOCATION PRE- 
VENTS THE INSTALLATION OF 
THE POOL, THE WINNER WILL 
RECEIVE 9 IOOO IN CASH/ 



A7-J5 cJi.uu.m— 







OE LUXE EQUIPPED ^JITH -- 

• ffl«S£ 5flE£P a&a«£ 

• FKONTANO MCA* HAND 8*AK& 

• CAffff/ees/ ta&rr/ hokn/ __ 

PLUS ASSEMBLSO AMD OUARANTEED BV 
■TOUR. LOCAL SCHWIMN DEALER. 



i cJuiuLn-n-. 



TUC MiORLPS 
RH6ST BIKE.' 




QUALITY ICE CREAM STORES 



m£(£M£WM 



FLVINCr SAUCERS 
• LOLLAPALOOZAS 
. PAPAPALOOZAS 



J 

A *I000 US. SAVIN6S BOND 

WILL BE AWARDED . COMPLIMENTS OF '(OUR 
LOCAL CARVEL. FRANCHISE? HEALER 




fat*** max Knot otAff 

CUN ROR ALL...INClLID£5 PREWAWN .SKETCHES, 
OXOa GUIDES AND II RSVOtunONAfti' *COt04- 
We "PENCILS TUAT&VE COLOR NEW LIFE 
HMD >.Evea NEED SHARPENING-' 



1? 



«T COWTAINS 4 F-Wf -CMMWH MUMBHtlD iWftlNTlD 
CNTASCS WD * DttP C-IMtHWOJ iHttt RUSTIC 
FWlMES PUIS QUALITY OIL PfclMTS WO BOUSH-' 
WW* CCWPlSTSOIHSSe WitNNlMG KRlSlMt Ml*»- 
TUHSS WILL ADO OWJM TO AIM HOtft.' 



#***> **?.£ 4M£ WATOH£AP 

THE EDUCATIONAL TOY fciTW A PERSONALITY.' 
TRANSFORMS OBOIWARY FKUl TS AND VSSITWLSS 
INTO lOOl LIFELIKE CHARACTERS.' fUk TOR 
me ENTIRE FAMiW/ 



*i<uirwFA0STYfmziC£CX£*MEB 

MORE THAW A TOY --MAKES ICE CREAM IN 
A MIHUTE.' COMPLETE *ITW ICC CREAM 
MIX. CUR AMD SPOONS/ 






SHIMYTEMfUS 

rvMAvf/mnum 



nmntkG rut 

SJOKi Of SUCK 
*GSEM/rr:'8£ 

■CUftOWKTy 

PMOKfRft/ A 

~Mi&e MOrtrnttir 
characters.' 3 
compute tv 

KMP1S--M- 

cludims 't/rrtM 

red Bioma 

HOOP- AND 

•rue rw&c 

SSAKZ'.' 




3Quirty 




-lOUNGSTERS WILL 




WN'ORMM NG LIVgCT 

waTEE FCUTS- AT BEACH. 

FQQLCKwetfuaD<Mni 

this ac'wump and 

iO5E**.'HICUMJ'LL.SIO0t 

a stream c= v*'eb 13 

FEET.' UASO3.0RWL 




CFMHlHO "FiOW 
INDICATOR". 


^r^T 1 ^' 



ALL TOP PBIZE WIKN6RS RECEIVE 
BOXES OF BONOMO'S 
TURKISH TAFFY 




■ HI [LION 001UI1 1 
ElTJNt FUN. CltCt II UP FN DOffW OF 
MWTH w.CIN-. UK SHE PIHES THFSl 
TENPtlK FUYMS - VMUU, CHKB- 

U!E. UttWIEIIY Ml jaw. 



SIX - GUN HEROES 



mum® 




CORNBRtP 




VOU THOUGHT NODE 
SHOWING UP IN THIS 
TERRITORY WOULD MAKE 
US BADHATS 'VAMOOSE i 
HUH, HICKOK? BUT 
INSTEAD i WE JUST LAID 
LOW WHILE WE KEPT 
FORKING OU A SUES- 
FIRE SCHEME TO GET 
RID OF SOU ONCE AMD 
FOR 



"-..THAT BANK JOB WE 
PULLED TODAM WAS PART 
OF THE SCHEME/ -HE 
WANTED NOU TO COME 
AFTER US/" 




■"HE MADE SURE SOU ' D 
SEE US TAKE THIS TRAIL/ 
WHAT WITH NOUR BE I KIG 
KEW HEREABOUTS. WE 
KNEW WE COULD COUNT 
ON VOUR NOT KNCTHING 
WHERE THE TRAIL WOULD 
END, RIGHT AFTER THAT 
LAST SHARP CURVE/ 




CONTINUED AFTER FOLLOWtlUS PMC 



BOYS! GIRLS! LADIES! MEN! 
II YES, WE GIVE YOU 

PREMIUMS 

or CASH! 




WILSON CHEMICAL CO 

OEPf.99-5, TYRONE, PA. 



V^^Vj 6c m 


Id lend FREE FOREIGN COINS. 


; JT/ ■ 




fimf-., , Suit ,,,.. 


yovbx ! t print 


■"- ' . 1 1 


VEAttiII* p ,^,' 
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BUT WE'D FAWNED OUT 
RIGHT AFTER TURNING 
THE CURWE/ AND WO*h WE 
GOT NOU WITH VOUR BACK 
TO THE WALL, CORNERED 

JUST VOU AGAl NST 
THE "WHOLE PASSEL OF 




A FRIEND INDEED! 



BUCK DESMOND LIKED most peo- 
ple. AM they usually liked him — 
just because h« was an easy-going, soft- 
spoken cow waddy, with a joke for every 
youngster, and a crumbling lump of sugar 
for every horae. 

Buck was a born drifter. Wearing a bat- 
tered gray Stetson, attd a weatherbeaten 
blue Levi jacket, he rambled from town 
to town, leading a string of cow ponies. 
The string never looked the same from 
one week to the next . . . because Buck 
could never refuse a good trade. Cowhands 
used to say that if Buck Desmond ever 
married, he'd probably trade his wife for 
a good-looking pinto pony. Chinees are 
they'd have been right! 

VES. BUCK USUALLY liked most 
* people. 

But now. as he rod « into the little town 
of Prairie Wells, he saw a man that he 
decided he did not like. A big man. red- 
faced, with the brawny, knotted arm of a 
blacksmith — standing by a horse trough, 
Cuffing a small boy. Buck Desmond reined 
In his pony and watched for a moment. 
The boy was beginning to cry, but still 
the big man held hin>and continued to hit 
him with short, mean, punishing blows: 

Slowly, Buck Desmond dismounted. He 
walked over to the man and tapped him on 
the shoulder. . 

'Let go of that kid, he said, in his usual 
casy-floinc manner. 

1 he Dig man turned around ponderous- 
ly. Tiny eyes gleamed angrily in his red. 
swollen face, and his jowls were unshaven. 
He looked Buck up and down — and evi- 
dently saw nothing to worry him. 

"Where I come from. Mister," he said 
heavily, "wi mind our own business. 
Savvy?" 

Buck Desmond nodded, and tipped his 
gray Stetson back "I savvy," he repeated. 
"An' where I come from, big men don't 
beat up little kids! Touch him ag'in, and 
I'll show yuh why!" 

With an angry curse, the big man moved 
into action. Surprisingly quick, he swung 
a hard right that slammed with mule-kick 
impact against Buck's jaw. His left fol- 
lowed, driving the wind out of the drifter's 



chest, ana 1 teetering him backward en rub- 
bery-weak legs. Buck's back slammed 
against the horse-trough. Recovering him- 
self, he ducked a roundhouse right from 
the big man, and thudded a right to his 
stomach. 

The other man blinked a little, and 
charged back in. his fists flailing like pis- 
tons. But now Buck was ready for him. 
Again he avoided the oncoming blows-* 
and smashed a hard right-and-left combi- 
nation that stopped the giant in his tracks. 
Now Buck lunged forward. A powerful 
left to the heart, and a stunning right 
punch that jarred the big man's jaw and 
slumped him to the dusty roadway. 

Buck looked down at him contemptu- 
ously, as he lay there, gasping (or breath, 
his little eyes blinking. Then Buck turned 
to the boy who had stood by during the 
fight. He put his lean, bronzed hand en 
the boy's shoulder. 
"Kid," he asked, 'Svhat's yore name?" 
"Rick," the boy replied. "Rick Rover.'* 
Buck grinned. "Good enough! I don't 
think yore old man will be beatin' yuh up 
ag'in, for quite a while. Mebbe he's learned 
a lesson for hisself'" Gracefully, Buck 
swung into his saddle, and waved his hand 
at the boy. "So long, Ricky." His spurs 
touched the pony's sides gently. "An' good 
luck !" 

»UCK NEVER EXPECTED to see 
^^ either the boy or the man again. But 
that night, as he camped in a dry river bed, 
some twenty miles from Prairie Wells, he 
was due for a surprise. For there, standing 
in the pale glow of the firelight, was a 
small, hesitant form . . . the boy of the 
afternoon. He was clutching the rein of 
a dusty, shaggy pony. 

"Well. I'll be hornsw— — " Buck ex- 
claimed. "Come here, son!" 

The boy came forward, right up to the 
fire. "I — I follered you," he said. "All th' 
way from town ... on my pony. I reck- 
oned you'd stop an' camp about here." 

Buck Desmond's brow knitted. 

"But you cain't do that. boy. You *ain*t 
run away from yore dad like that . . . even 
if he Iims been beatin' yuh up." 

"He ain*t my dad," Ricky said. "I'm an 



orphan. His rtjme's Floyd Barlow. He's 
been tikirt' care of me— takin' me along 
with him. But he ain't my dad!" 

*'I see . . ." Buck frowned. "But still, 
yuh cain't run away from him like that. 
Tomorrow, jest as soon as it turns light— 
yuh have tuh go back tuh him! That's th' 
only right thing tuh do!" 

Suddenly, one of the horses in Buck's 
remuda whinnied shrilly. Buck turned, 
eyes straining into the night. There, com- 
ing along the trail, he could make out the 
dark shape of a rider. Was it the boy's 
foster-father— Floyd Barlow? No! It was 
several riders — and one of them wore the 
gleaming silver badge of a lawman. They 
rode right up to the edge oE the fire, and 
the gray-haired man in the lead nodded 
down at Buck. 

"Evenin"," he said. "Sorry tuh disturb 
yuh." 

"That's all right. Sheriff," Buck said. 
"Can I help yuh?" 

The rider inclined his head. "I hope yuh 
can. I'm Sheriff Newton, from Prairie 
Wells. I'm lookin' for a feller rode through 
there this afternoon. Folks recognized him 
from a poster in the Post Office. He's want- 
ed back in Kansas for a stage coach rob- 
bery an' murder, couple o' years agj>." 

"What's he look like?" Buck asked. 

"Big. red-faced feller. Little eyes. Goes 
under name of Ferd Bevena — or sometimes 
Floyd Barlow. Have yuh seen him?" 

Buck Desmond shook his head. 

'•Sorry. Sheriff. I saw him in town this 
afternoon — but not since then." He looked 
over at Ricky, crouching silently by the 
fire. "I'm afraid neither of us can help 
yuh." 

"All right, then," the Sheriff said. "If 
you do see or hear about him, notify us. 
We'll push on now." He reined his horse 
away, and in another moment, the posse 
had disappeared in the night. 

Buck turned to the boy. "Ricky, did yuh 
hear that?" Barlow's wanted for murder I 
Did yuh know it?" 

Tht boy shook hii head. "No— I didn't! 
But I knew he was worried about some- 
thin*. He never wanted tuh, head East — or 
even tuh ride through towns. That why he 
beat me up this afternoon . , . 'cause I rode 
intuh Prairie Weill— " 

64T ,HAT ' S RIGHT, RICKY!" a harsh 
voice grated, from outside the ring 
of firelight. "Yuh deserved it. But now, 
I'm achin' tuh git a crack at yore buddy — 
th' fellar who cain't mind his own busi- 
ness." 

Slowly, Into the light, stepped big Floyd 
Barlow. 



He was holding a Colt .45. the muztle 
leveled at Buck Desmond's chest. His eyes 
glittered, pig-like, with ill-concealed tri- 
umph. 

"I didn't know where yuh wuz headin*. 
when yuh took th' pony this afternoon, 
Ricky," Barlow said. "But I follered yuh 
... an' I'm glad I did. Because it kep' 
them posse fellers from grabbin' me . . . 
an' it's goin' tuh give me a chance tuh git 
away." 

He nodded at the grazing ponies of 
Buck's string. 

"I m taking three of yore fastest hosses." 
he said. "An' I'm headin' north, with th' 
boy. But there won't be any fuss this 
time . . ." He raised the revolver slightly, 
and his finger tightened perceptibly on 
the'trigger. "Because, stranger, I'm puttin' 
yuh out of th' way for good!" 

"No! No!" Ricky screamed. "Floyd, yuh 
wouldn't!" 

That momentary interruption was all 
Buck Desmond needed. 

His cowboy boot dug deep into the coals 
and sent a glowing spray of them toward 
the big man. As Barlow recoiled, throwing 
his hand up to his face, to protect himself. 
Buck hurtled forward. 

He drove a heavy ncht id the outlaw's 
chest. Bjrfow grunted, and smashed dowp 
hard with his hamlike fist, stunning Buck. 
Now he grinned, leaped, backward, and 
leveled the gun again. "Take it — " he 
snarled. But Buck Desmond lunged forward 
again, under the revolver's sharp challenge. 
He pinioned the criminal with steel-like 
arms, and felled him like a huge tree. 

Moments later. Buck had twisted his 
way up. and was pounding relentless blows 
to Barlow's jaw. A right! A left! A final 
right— -and the big man sagged . . . un- 
conscious. A little driblet of saliva stained 
his unshaven cheek. 

»UCK ROSE TO HIS feet, fiats clench- 
ing and unclenching. He threw a tired 
arm around Ricky's shoulder. 

"All right, son" he said. "Git on yore 
pony, and ride after th' sheriff. Tell him 
we've got his man for him. And then come 
back hyar with him. I wmt tuh see whether 
— whether yuh might like tuh hook up with 
a new pardner." 

The boy turned shining eyes up to Buck. 
"Yuh mean — with you?" 

Buck grinned. "Go en, son. Git th" 
sheriff!" 

THE END 
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THE SHOTS CAME FBOM THE BAWK--ALL 
THE ABLE-BODIED MEN -WEBE OUT COMB MS 
THE RIMEOCK FOB THE RINEBA GANG- -AND 
THEBE VJAS NO OWE TO 5TOP B l NEBA HIM- 
SELF FBOM LOOTING THE UNGUABDEO 
BANK' NO OWE BUT ANNIE OAKLEN. 
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THAT'S THE RIVERA GANG STARTIN'J 
THEIR WO*JE SHERIFF/ SO AHEAD-' 
I'M STAWIM' RIGHT HERE/ 




CONTINUED AFTER FOLLOWING PA«e 



CARBIDE CANNON 



»•$ 



Catalog of 31fl0 tiovelries tflc 

Pocket Transistor Radio 



sounds like dynamite 
bust: brilliant flash : : 

KOtP ECHOES FOR BLOCKS. Tine 
IjTM HOISEHAKCR, STARTINQ BUM, 

' celebrations, etc- safe, no recoil. 

Hundreds of shots tor few cents. Uses 
carbide, fast fisin9. ruooeoly maoe 

IF CAST IRON WITH POLISHED BRASS fit' 

inbs. Money back ol>arantce< 
' 9" Cannon Only %k.kO Postpaid 

17" Cannon (Extra LouO) $9-50 Post* a id 
Mammoth 25" Can. Automatic load $ "5-95 

Immunition: 39c Tube (500 shots). 3 Tubes $1.00 

SS*. *". Johnson Smith & Co. deft, in, Detroit 7, Mich. 
"Horror" Rubber Masks 



1 tiASOUNII 




40 



FOREIGN AND 
AMERICAN CARS 



Each Car Marked Clearly With lis Own Name! 



1 




WORtP MMOL/S SPORTS CARS? 

■ mar • MR • Fiat • CDIVCtlo 

• TnurtfFrbirB - VnlKswaro 



. Packard 

. HurJson 



AN AMAZING TOY BARGAIN! 

NOW. with these perfectly scaled motor tars, you can 
give anv child ol any age a world of pleasure-al an nn- 
believubW low price 1 F'iessc don't confuse them with Hat. 
brillle In'ys. These an- J-dimrnsinnsI, unbreakable models— 
you can even houn.-e them nilhour brtiiking-40 in all-in 
brilliant colors, beautifully fin shed riphl down id the wheels; 
no assembling nc.e— nr v. Kscti tar is clearly marked with its 
own name-find what ramts ihey t'.re' Jjpu.tr. Cadillac, Mer- 
cedes. MG-Ihe iL'tv sjwiris :md town tar- (hat kids dream 
about. They'll have unlimited fun staging races, auto show;, 
pl.iviiit; garage, jessing model*. Never before has SI bought 
so much «al play »alue! Handsomely ftifl packaged. Please 
unlet today for quick delivery. 

aaotw Aisw Send only $1.00 for*ach collection of 40 cats. 
Add 25c Tor pci,liii>p and handling lor each sri. 

Mi | ii.i,.'.i t i l .i.iji.rqraiin: 

SPOHTCARS,WPT.H-IO 

II i. 47 St., N. V. 17, N. Y. | 

Gentlemen: 

I can'l wait la see if these model cars are all you say ibcy i 

art. Enclosed please find $ ... ...... in check D, monry 

order G.rash D, for Mis of MODEL CARS each | 

at SI plus 25c for postage and handling per set. II I am i 
disappointed in the slightest, I will send them hsrfc in you 
for refund as per your guarantee. (Sorry, No. C.O.D.'i) I 
Name I 



MONPf BACK GUARANTEE 



'.wy 
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THE BAND MET IN A COULEE PAR Oil TS t DE 
OF TOWM . .ALU OF THEV WERE 5UBE NO 
OWE HAD FOLLOWED THEM,' 




IT XAS 

THE 
MOMENT 
--ANNIE 
DUCKED 
BEHIND 
A BOCK. 
BEACH- 
ING FOR 
THE 

TIN** 
.32 BE- 
NOLMEBS 
CACHED 

BOOT 
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HAS A GUN 
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'THE TERRIBLE TEHKRFOOT' 



RuSS BRlTT AND HIS TEXAS GftWQ MADE IT A 
POINT TO MEET THE LkCOMikJS STASE EVERN DAV-- 
THEV HAD A BALL HAZING THE EASTERNERS *HO 
STEPPED OFF, US MS THEIR COLTS AMD >*IILD 
BRONCS TO SCARE THE DAVLISHTS OUT OF THEM/ 
IF THAT DIDN'T SCARE THEM, SRITT'S ROCKHARD 
"f STS DID/ 




SIX - GUN HEROES 



THE -MARSHAL WADE A FE* PURCHASES 
AMD *KEWT TO HIS ROOM. . .HE *AS BACK 
M HOUR LATER, JUST 1KJ TIM E FOR 

THE ST *«i-l- - «"» LET , S SO. 

MISTER/ AMD 
OOM'T CALL WE 
ARSHAL OR WR . 
EARP/ CALL WE 
MR. FORSWTHE/ 




SIX - GUN HEROES 



DANCE, PILGRIV 
DANCE OR I' LI- 
SHOOT WORE _ 
SOOTS OFF.' F\ 


/ I PLEASE STOP 

/ FIBI NS THAT GUN 

y AT ME, SIR/ I«M 

HERE ON BUSINESS. . , 
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. . .AND I WW T 
INVEST MS CAPITAL 
I N A COMMUNI TS 
WHERE THERE I S 
NO LA'H AND ORDER/ 




ME AN 1 BLACK IE ARE 
LA* ASIDIN' CITIZENS 
IN FACT, *E'RE 
RANCHERS/ -HE CNJN 
BIG SPREAD *EST 
" TOWN 



THE REAL TENDERFOOT, JONAS MANNER- 
ING, COULDNiT BELIEVE HIS EARS/ 
LISTENED AS THE DISGUISED MARSHAL 

LED THE OWLHOOTERS ON . . . , 

1 SHUCKS, 

I SAID, 

>WE VJSRE ONLV 

JOSHIN' / -HE'LL 

GIVE ■ IM SACK 




SIX - GUN HEROES 



THEV BROUGHT HORSES FOB "W<ATT AND 
JONAS MANNEBING. , .AND LEFT TO*N A 
FE* MINUTES! LATE ft/ 

"SHUT UP, JONAS/ 
SE EEADV TO PRO- 
TECT NORESELF 
•HITH THAT 
CEKSfl NGEft.' 
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COWTiWUED AFTER FOLLOWING PAGE 



GIANT FLYING 
PLASTIC JET- 
NOW ONLY $1 




Yes! Gleaming silver plastic twenty-one inches long! Slashes through the 
sir at 600 scale miles an hour — every second under your complete control. 

So life-like thai ii even SOUNDS like a real jet! So authentic that Pan 
American Airways has authorized it as an Official Mod-el! And now it is 
vuiifjuj.fip.'rir — viih nothing else u- but!— FOR A PRICE SO LOW THAT 
UNTIL TODAY IT WAS ENTIRELY IMPOSSIBLE. 



No Fuel! No Danger! 

Yet It Flies 60O 
Scale Miles An Hour! 

Simply attach the U-Coiwfol Line si we 
how you to (lie led wins- Then impend trie 
r.oJel tram this contiol line, ind beiln 



lUlh the 'air. It w:ll rtjih unwjrd and 
ak ahead Qf ,uu< Ai vliu live it mure 

l»itet and fiuti! You have pelted con- 
t ttt;y KCDnil ol ill rti^ht! You can ft* 
n oi\ t\ u.tI) ii. c icei ~.Jc. f jr-ciu iun 
* II (UUltMirj mill ■> II In , jtudl.i' u'.i 



Hundred /eet wtdr— M. 

,■- ii- 'kni'in^ 

i;« <.tiMfi.i-.ii: co\ihvi. : 



.1 ,:l'..'l- 



Full billliani official colon! Silver enflnta 
and wings— red. white and blue body! All 
-ikus already ptinied on the plittic! Nothing 
paint' No chanLC ol a migakc! 
I- its together — without glue, without tool*. 



Sip incredibly heauiiliil that it u ulhoiUed 
craft! Try it completely it our iiik— TODAY I 



- ohi-v 



riUKniHcent mode] 



entiie rk-et ni ivc..in -taking mudeli 
by eirry mcaibci at »ottr lamily — uiu 
tun Ht*r ihtm all far only HOB a pltct 
Flut !5t piiiune & harutiint— LflS TflMJV 

<jyf.-nnH the price rovo EX- 
PECT TO fA H 



t high. I 






I Ctrl. dan. tec, 



_«— to. | 
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'MEMBER THOSE STORIES I USED TO TELL 
VUH WHEN VUH WAS A VOUNKER, ABOUT 
BILLV THE KID? WAL, SON, ONE THING I 
NEVER TOLD. ..IT WASN'T BILLV'S QUICK 
' ■ NDS MADE H 1 M SUCH A GUN ART I ST , . . 

IT WAS HIS GUN/ ,-_____ ■" 





I GOT AN IDEE ( SON/ WHV DON'T 
VUH CALL BARON OUT AGAIN... AN' 
USE BILLV'S GUN 'STEAD OF SOUR 
OWN? REMEMBER, NOBODV EWER 
OUTDREW THAT GUN, IT C, "'"" 
BE DONE 




IT -WAS ABOUT AN HOUR LATER.' 



HE WAS 



A CHANGED MAN/ ALL THE CONFIDENCE 
IN THE WORLD/ HE LEFT TO GO TO THE 
CI TV/ HE'LL MAKE A NAME FOR .... 
SELF.' ALL HE NEEDED WAS TO KNOCK 
DOWN THAT SVMBOL OF DEFEAT.' 




J, THAT WAS Mv 
OLD HOGLEG/ HE 
JUST THOUGHT I T WAS 




don't Do Uolf A Mini 
sjuiii uc iiuii niwiuii: 



ARE YOU : 

• Skhwy a-rt St. 
Dowi7 

• * I wo 7 i Tlr.d? 

• My and lacklm 



Vim a*d Vlqor? 

• Fat ar flohby? 

• Slaw at Sperh? 



NOBODY waul 
Champion "Hair i 



HALF - ALL 1 



Let Me SHOW How I Can Make You a REAL I 
from Head to Toe— in Just 15 Minutes a I 

look • 

JL proud ol your body or art 

through life being just "half the rr 
NO MATTER how aahamec 

physical condition you may be-how old or young 

you are— you have the DORMANT muscle power 

in yout God-given body to be a real HE-MAN, 

Believe me, I know because I waa once a 97-pound 

HALF-ALIVE weakling People laughed at my 

build . I was ashamed to atrip for 

sports . shy of girls . afraid of cam- 
Then I discovered the secret that 

changed me into "The World's 

Perfectly Developed Man." Th 

cret I have shared with thousar 

of fellows like you to turn tfv 

into marvelous physical apecimt 

-REAL HE-MEN from head to t- 

My Secret B 
My Sen 



Here Are Just a Few of the Men 
I've Turned into Atlas Champion! 

Hn hidM ,1 M,. M,,< .1 *f "' W 

■'IlBlliItlJM™.^ ( --^,-W^ 
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